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goes to Peacock's; comes home with cakes. Wait till T. Hook-
ham sends money to pay the bill. Shelley returns to Pancras.
Have tea, and go to bed. Shelley goes to Peacock's to sleep.

These are two specimens of the notes con-
stantly passing between them.

MARY TO SHELLEY.

i$th October.

For what a minute did I see you yesterday. Is this
the way, my beloved, we are to live till the 6th? In
the morning when I wake I turn to look on you. Dearest
Shelley, you are solitary and uncomfortable. Why cannot I
be with you, to cheer you and press you to my heart ? Ah !
my love, you have no friends; why, then, should you be torn
from the only one who has affection for you ? But I shall see
you to-night, and this is the hope I shall live on through the
day. Be happy, dear Shelley, and think of me ! I know
how tenderly you love me, and how you repine at your absence
from me. When shall we be free of treachery ? I send
you the letter I told you of from Harriot, and a letter we
received yesterday from Fanny; the history of this interview
I will tell you when I come. I was so dreadfully tired yester-
day that I was obliged to take a coach home. Forgive this
extravagance, but I am so very weak at present, and I had
been so agitated through the day, that I was not able to stand;
a morning's rest, however, will set me quite right again; I shall
be well when I meet you this evening. Will you be at the
door of the coffee-house at 5 o'clock, as it is disagreeable
to go into those places. I shall be there exactly at that time,
and we can go into St Paul's, where we can sit down.

I send you Diogenes^ as you have no books. Hookham
was so ill-tempered as not to send the book I asked for. So
this is the end of my letter, dearest love.

What do they mean ?x    I detest Mrs. Godwin; she plagues

1 Referring to Fanny's letter, enclosed.